UNDER COVER
OF THIS HEAYY
FO& WE SHALL
ESCAPE THE S8
S R UFFIAN SSE

THOSE VOICES SOUND STRANGE
LY FAMILIAR!

OH DEABL THIS 1S THE

d WORST FOG IN TWENTY ¢
J YEARS AND HARRY 1S |
1 OUT FISHING &

/ SHALL NEYER §
“8 REA(CH SHORE
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Only ONE CENT

ERALD

(HE'S IN THE FOG SOMEWHERE BT
175 USELESS TO STRAIN YOUR EYES)

] HIS ONLY CHANCE
] OF FINDING THE
4 LANDING 15 IN

THE FOG HORN
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EED POULTICE AND A SEA ROUGHER’N THE TYROLEAN ALPS!
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VERY DIRTY WEATHER WERE HAVING! FOG THICKER'N A FLAX- YEA, AND TO MAKE THINGS WORSE,QUR HERO 1S ONT FISHING IN

AN OPEN BOAT, BUT BELINDA K OUR BEAUTIFUL HEROINE WILL GUIDE

‘MARRY stavrvouR MororaTES!

UNHAND &
§  THAT
P FOG HORN,

CRUEL MAN
B DO NOT TAKE
MY FOG HORN §

FROM ME

-

T A DARK RUFFA

NEXT MOMEN

“BUT THE

HEAVEN HELP ANY STRAY CRAFT TRYING TO MAKE SHORE ON SUCH A NIGHT!

§ GIVE ME BACK
d MY FOG HORN'

A, T

{HIM TO SAFETY WITH HER TRUSTY FOG HORN.

e ¥

OH MEReY ' | ALREADY
HEAR HIM APPROACHING
ANMD | AM POWERLESS
TO PREVENT HIS DOoM

3

NOW WHAT'LL BECOME OF OUR HERO | WITH NO FOG HORN TO
GUIDE HIM HOW CAN HE EVER FIND THE LANDING ON THAT ROCK
BOUND COAST! NO WONDER BELINDA 15 HOTFOOTING IT AFTER RUDY,

OH, SWEET SPIRITS OF NITRE! NOW SEE THE FULL FELLNESS OF
HIS FELL PURPOSE ! THAT PRINCE OF DARKNESS IS SOME FELL FELLER,
WITH A BRAND OF WICKEDNESS WHICH PASSETH ALL UNDERSTANDING,

| HAVE TO DO 1S
24 STEER STRAIGHT FOR THE
i SOUND OF BELINDAS HORN §

!

SWOSH.
BUT HE'S GUIDING HIS CRAFT STRAIGHT TOWARD THE SOUND OF BE -

WHAT A NIGHTTU.‘JR HERO CANT SEE THE END OF HIS NOSE

YT - g

’ GREAT POWERS!
MY MOTOR 1S

STALLED AND |
AM HELPLESS!!

GREAT GUNS' THE 4%
HORMN GROWS FAINTERE
AND |LL BE DASHED
ON THE ROCKS'!
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OR SWOZ2ZLE! SUDDENLY HIS EN
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HE“V;JAS NOW TDﬁED ABOUT HITHER AND YON, HELPLESS ON THE
SEETHING BRINE, AWAITING HIS TERRIBLE FATE, WHEN A MIGHTY
WAVYE CAUGHT UD HIS DINKY CRAFT LIKE A COCKLE SHELL AND—

LINDA'S TRUSTY FOG HORN, BLOWING LUSTILY AREAD,(BY i—r_,y-_u_f-“H)

— LANDED IT HICH AN
LANDING PLACE !

DRY ON THE FAMILIAR

DEAD AND STAYED DEAD!!!

THERE IS DIRTY
WORK HERE ' THE
HORN |S BLOWING

2 UP BY THE ROCKS ! ]
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"BELINDA IS PLAYING ME FALSE! WITH THESE RASPING WORDS
OUR HERD PULLED HIMSELF TOGETHER AND BEAT IT TOWARD THE

ROCKS WHERE THE FOG HORN WAS STILL TOOTING.,

HARRY! | THOUGHT [BELINDA! | SEEJ HA! ) DON'T HEAR HIS MOTOR
TOU WERE DROWNEDL IT ALL Now! 5 ANYMORE ! HE MUST HAVE
i T = e et e e T ()ONE mWN
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BUT SOON HE TOOK IN THE SITUATION AT A GLANCE! FOR WAS NOT
BELINDA QVERJOYED AT H!S PROVIDENTIAL DELIVERANCE AND WAS
NOT RUDOLPH ON THE ROCKS BUSILY BLOWING THE FOG HORN! “YBETTHA'

A HEY BO. KNOCK
& OFF . I'VE
LANDED!
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YES, CHILDREN, WICKEDNESS IS IT'S OWN SLAPSTICK, WHILE TRUTH

CRUSHED TO EARTH BOUNCES BACK AND SWATS THE CRUSHER, .
WHICH EXPLAINS wHY RELENTLESS RUDOLPH 15 50 CHAGRINED.

MERLY ! RUDOLPH'S PERISCOPE
)S FOLLOWING ME!




